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Mm. Each day fhll better others happinetfe, 

V mill the Heauens enuying Earths good happe, 

Addejn immortall title to your Crowne. 

King. We thanke you both : yet one but flatters vs, 

As well appeareth by thecaufeyou come* 

Namely >tfc> appealeea'ch other of high treafon. 

Coofm ol Hereford, what dolt thou obiedl 
Againft the Duke of Norfolke Thomas Mowbray ? 

BhI. Firft (heauen be the record to my (peech) 

In thedeuotion ofaSubiedlsloue, 

Tendringtheprecious fafetyofmy Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appeallant to this Princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do I turne to thee ; 

And marke my greeting well : for what I fpcake. 

My body hi all make good vpon this earth, 

Ormy diuinefoule anlwereit in heauen, 

T hou art a T raitour,and a mifcreant $ 

Too good to be fo, and too bad to liue : 

Since the more faire and chriftall is theskic, 

T he vglier feeme the clouds that in it flic. 

Once more, the more to agrauate the note, m 

With a foule traitors name ftuffe I thy throat^T 
And wiih(fo pleafcmy Soueraigne) ere Imoue, 

What my tong fpeaks, my right draw nefword may proue. 
Mm, Let not my cold words here accufc my zeale, 

T is not the triall of a womans warrc. 

The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this caule betwixt vs twaine : 

The blood is hot thatmuft becoold for this,. 

Yet can I not offuch tame patience boaft, 

As to be huflit and nought at all, to fay* 

Lirlt the faire reuerence of your highnelfe curbs nic, 
rrom giuing rcynes and fpurs to my free fpeech, 

Which die would poftvntillit had return d 
Thefe tearmcs of treafon doubled downe his threat- 
Setting afide his high bloods royalty ’ 

And let him be nokinfman to my Liege, 
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Bichard the Second* 

Idoedefiehim,andfpitathim; 

Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villaine. 

Which to mainline, I would allow him ods, 

And meetchim, were 1 tide to runneafoote, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Englilh man dur ft fet hisfoote*. 

this defend ray ^4 
Rv all my hopes, moft falfely doth he lie. 

2 */' Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage. 
Declaiming herethe kindred of a king. 

And lay afide my high bloods royalties 
Which fearc,not reuerencemakes th^Lto. except. 

If euiUie dread hauc left thee fo much ftrength. 

As to take vp mine honors pawnc, then ftoopet 

By that, and all the rites of Knighthood elle, r&ggr 

Mow. I take it.vp,and by thatSword I Sweare, 

Which gently laid my Knighthood on my moulder 

Ile anfweretheein any faire degree; 

+ Or chiualrousdeflgne ol Knightly triall. , . 

And when Imounc alius, aliue may Inotlight, 

Iflbetraitour.orvniuftlyfight. , 

King. What doth our Coofm lay toMowbraies charger 
It mu ft be great that can inherit vs, 

So much as ofa thoughtof illin him.. - 

• 2 */. Looke what lfaid, my life (hall prooueittruc, 

That Mowbray hath receiud eightthoufand Nobles, 

In name of lendings, for.your Highnelfe Souldiourst 
The which he hath detaind for leawd imployments,, 

Like afalfeTraitour and injurious Villaine.: 

Befides I fay, and will in battaile prooue, 

Or heere, or elfe where, to the furtheft V erge 
That euer was furuey ed by Englifli eye, 

That all the treafons fop thefe Eighteen® yeares „ .f- 

Gomplotted and contriued in this Land, , r . 

Eetcht from falfe Mowbray, their firft head and Ipnng . 
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